GLADSTONE	Ijg
be at once. And another great trial to him is his keen sense
of the trouble he thinks he gives. He cannot bear to dis-
compose us by giving evidence of pain. He regards him-
self as a heavy and useless burden. Last night after a
short paroxysm of pain in the drawing room, which of
course caused silence and some consternation, he said
three times to himself, * I cumber the ground.' But he
maintains that God has some good purpose and he submits
himself. *ItisGod»swuV"
The pain continuing, it was thought advisable
to try the air of Bournemouth, whither he was
taken on February 22nd, 1898, and on March
i8th he learned^ with a sense of unutterable relief,
that he was only likely to live a few weeks. On
the ssnd he returned to Hawarden to die. Music
was his chief consolation " the old composers
being those he liked best to hear." His private
secretary and admirer, Arthur Godley, gives a
gentler account of him right at the end.
*e My next visit was in May, 1898, when I was summoned
from Hawarden to London to see him for the last time, a
few days before his death. He was then in a perfectly
peaceful state apparently suffering no pain, sitting up in a
large armchair and talking to me almost as he might have
talked before his illness, asking me about my various be-
longings and especially about Hugh at Oxford* I was in
his room for perhaps rather more than five minutes and my
impression of him is one that it is altogether pleasant to
recall: the great stillness, the bright sunshine pouring in
at the open window, the feeling that the worst was over and
that rest was at hand. He died on Ascension Day, May the
igth, and in the evening I went to Church and heard quite
unexpectedly in the lesson for the day the repeated question
* Knowest thou the Lord will take thy master from thy
head to-day? * and the answer * Yea, I know it***1
1 Lord Kilbracken, RenmisaacBt pp. 220-1.

